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tossed to and fro in the rude bustle of life, the buffetings of
which he is so little fitted to endure. Cherishing, it may be,
the loftiest thoughts, and clogged with the meanest wants;
of pure and holy purposes, yet ever driven from the straight
path by the pressure of necessity, or the impulse of passion;
thirsting for glory, and frequently in want of daily bread;
hovering between the empyrean of his fancy and the squalid
desert of reality; cramped and foiled in his most strenuous
exertions; dissatisfied with his best performances, disgusted
with his fortune, this Man of Letters too often spends his
weary days in conflicts with obscure misery: harassed, cha-
grined, debased, or maddened; the victim at once of tra-
gedy and farce; the last forlorn outpost in the war of Mind
against Matter. Many are the noble souls that have perished
bitterly, with their tasks unfinished, under these corroding
woes! Some in utter famine, like Otway; some in dark
insanity, like Gowper and Collins; some, like Chatterton,
have sought out a more stern quietus, and timiing their
indignant steps away from a world which refused them
welcome, have taken refuge in that strong Fortress, where
poverty and cold neglect, and the thousand natural shocks
which flesh is heir to, could not reach them any more.

Yet among these men are to be found the biightest spe-
cimens and the chief benefactors of mankind! It is they
that keep awake the finer parts of our souls; that give us
better aims than power or pleasure, and withstand the total
sovereignty of Mammon in this earth. They are the van-
guard in the march of mind; the intellectual Backwoods-
men, reclaiming from the idle wilderness new territories for
the thought and the activity of their happier brethren. Pity
that from all their conquests, so rich in benefit to others,
themselves should reap so little I But it is vain to murmur.
They are volunteers in this cause; they weighed the charms